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1. The Only Witness

M — 8 A

“The North Beach homicide (F A ; 55 A &) is stll
unsolved. The case had been put on hold after six months
investigation.” Line stares at the newspaper clipping (57
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#%) . He raped and murdered her best friend, Anne. Why
haven’t the police been able to catch him? He’s out there
somewhere! She knows it. She’s seen him. Right in the
middle of Oslo, in broad daylight. Did he see her too? Will
she be his next victim?

“Run Line! Get out of here! Don’t worry about me,
save yourself!”

Anne’ s face is all red and twisted in pain, her legs
naked against the dark leather seat.” What kind of car was
it? What color? She runs and runs so that she hears the
blood pounding in her ears and feels the muscles buring in
her legs. Must get help, must save Anne-:-

Line shakes her head to free herself from the memory.
Yet her body is still trembling in fear. Even now, a year lat-
er, she can still see her friend’ s tormented (8 2 H9) ex-
pression. It’ s like a nightmare that isn’ t over when she
awakens. Because Anne isn’t coming back. Her best friend
is gone, and the same thing could have happened to her.
Why did Anne die while she was allowed to live?

She’ s holding the newspaper clipping with both hands.
Reading them again, for the wmpteenth (55 7L # K 1Y)
time.. “ Young Girl Raped and Murdered on the Queskirts (77
KB ZBX ) of Oslo. There is no suspect (ERFEN ) as yet (F
HET % 1F ), and the police have few clues. There was,
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however, one witness at the scene of crime.” She stared
down at the latest news clipping. “The North Beach homi-
cide is still unsolved. The case has been put on hold after
six months investigation.”

Carefully, she lays the clippings back in her jewelry
box. “They still haven’t found him. But he’s out there
somewhere!” screams a voice in the back of her head.

She has seen him. Just a quick glimpse of a face in the
crowd in front of the National Theater. It wasn’t until after
she’d looked away, that she remembered who he was. But
when she searched the crowd again, he was gone. “It’s just
your imagination,” she’ d said to herself. “You’re day-
dreaming again. It couldn’t possibly have been him. "

Line’s had so many nightmares since that fatal night,
and painful memories haunt her through the day. If they had
only waited for the late-night bus instead of hitchhiking (&

H B IEEENRTT) . He had seemed nice enough, quite
charming actually. And it was such a long wait for the bus.
The offer of getting a lift home was too tempting to ignore.
But Anne would have been alive today if only-----:

He hums a tune as he’s hanging there. He didn’t re-
alize that working as a window-washer would be so easy. All
it takes is getting hold of some equipment, and the next time
you know, you’ re meeting smiling faces everywhere. The
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building is tall, six floors. He’s still working on the second
level, so he has a long way to go. With bucket and squeegee
(BB S5 & ; 2R #5) in hand, he’s just an ordinary win-
dow-washer, or so they think.

When he first saw her in front of the theater, he had
panicked. The long blonds ponytail ( LS E#) and naive
(K EH B ; 0FERY ; 321589 ) expression were easily recogniz-
able. That was the reason he had decided to take her friend
first. She seemed more lively, she had really excited him.
He hadn’ t counted on the timid blonde to cause any prob-
lems. She had sat in the car, petrified (/FR#9) , while he
had ripped the clothes off her friend and pulled down his
own pants.

But the litle bitch ran off! While he had been fully
concentrating on the dark girl, he heard the car door slam.
“Christ, some friend just running off like that,” he had said
with a loud snicker (53 ; 8%) . “1 guess she’ s a bit
shy.”

Line, that was her name. Line.

He smiles as he draws the squeegee down the window-

pane. The last window on this floor. His brow furrows ( &=

447 as he thinks. She’s the only one who knows what he

looks like.? If she disappears, there’s no other witness who

can identify him. Did she see him in front of the National
4



Theater? He doesn’t think so. He has a wonderful surprise

for her. And he loves surprises!

Line is startled out of her thoughts by the telephone
ringing. Hesitantly, she lifts the receiver.

“Hello?”

“Hi, it’s Kristoffer. Could you do me a huge favor and
take care of Miriam for the weekend? Nina and 1 are taking
the ferry to Denmark with some people from work, and it
would be more tedious (4 38.Z Bk 7Y JU /< A9) than fun if
she had to come with us.”

“No problem. But only if you bring her here. I don’t
feel much like leaving the house today.”

Line didn’t say anything about being scared out of her
wits, that after she had seen him today she’d wanted to hide
under the covers and never come out.

Even though Miriam would surely make a mess of (/£
""" FAF L 731 ) the house, it would be nice to have some
company this weekend. She loved Miriam. Only three years
old, but she understands everything that’s said to her.

To Kristoffer she says, “I'm looking forward to seeing
if she’s grown any since the last time. Besides, I could use
the companionship right about now. I’ ve been thinking
about Anne.”



“Line, you must try to forget about it. I know it was
awful, but there was nothing you could have done to save
her. Stop blaming yourself. I’ m sure Miriam will be able to
cheer you up.”

Line feels a little better after talking to her brother,
and starts to prepare something to eat for her guest. In the
kitchen her thoughts wander to her last meeting at the police
station: “He’ s not going to bother you,” Office Jorgensen
had said. “He has probably left town already. The descrip-
tion you gave wasn t enough for us to find him. He has
nothing to fear from you. So don’t worry.”

He has started whistling now. A low, pleasant sound.
Just like any other window-washer satisfied with his work.
He wipes the washing blade (74 77/ ) and dips it into the
bucket. Another sparkling clean window. She doesn’t live
on the third floor either. Most likely she lives on the last
floor. And she’s also the type who would live alone. He
knows what he has to do. She can’t be allowed to go free
anymore.

Originally, he had written her off as any kind of threat
to him. She couldn’t possibly identify him. It was dark,
and she was scared. However, she was the only witness to
what had happened that night. With her out of the way, he
would be a completely free man. Every person is innocent
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until proven guilty. And she will never have the chance to
be his judge.

The fourth floor windows, dusty and sooty ( R
B9) , stare dismally (FHJTHE) at him as if to say, “Don’t
bother with us, we like being dirty.” But he throws himself
into his work anyway. Just as he has done on all the other
levels. Everything must be done correctly. Someone might
notice him, otherwise. He can’t afford any more witnesses.

There’s a bulge in the left-hand pocket of his overalls
(T 2##%) . He has not come unarmed. In his mind, the
blonde is already dead. One does not come out alive from a
meeting with a garrotte (A8 Z1 A% %) , homemade
or otherwise. Lovingly, he feels the handgrips and checks
that the wire is properly connected. A beautiful, lethal (£
¥ ; 2 K FEHT) wreath. All that needs to be done now is
to encircle it around her neck and tighten. It would be over
in a matter of minutes. Afterwards, he would finish up the
few remaining windows, then stroll casually home. No one

would remember that he’ d ever been there.

On the second ring, Line crosses the room to answer
the door. Kristoffer and Miriam had taken the shortcut
through the loft. They live on the same level as Line, but in
a different section of the building . Apartment A , B and C
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have a common loft, so it wasn’t just coincidence (X7 4 )
that Knstoffer had arranged for Line to get apartment B. If
anything should happen, she could get to her brother’s a-
partment easily and quickly. Then there.

Miriam is jumping up and down as Line opens the
door.

“Hi, sweetheart, give Auntie a hug!” It s a clumsy
embrace as they also rub noses as part of their usual greet-
ing.

“I guess I”m not needed here,” laughs Kristoffer as he
hands Line Miriam’ s things. “Nina" s practically (/L)
climbed into the suitcase to check for the tenth time if she’s
forgotten anything. The taxi is going to be here in fifteen
minutes and I don’ t think she’ s even started dressing! I
can’ t wait to relax in the lounge (K % $2 M5 1 B4R s
%) on the ship.”

“Just go and have a great time. Miriam and I are going
to have a lot of fun together.” Line smiles. Her voice 1s
calm and collected (S EHT; ZFHT) . Was she actually
worried just a few minutes ago? The murderer? How could
he possibly find her? Besides, he’s probably sunning him-
self on some beach in Spain and is afraid to come back to
Norway .

She makes up a bed for Miriam next to her own. Miri-
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am immediately jumps into the blankets and curis up for her
nap. Line stays with her until she dozes off, then goes into
the kitchen to turn on the oven. She streiches out on the sofa
while waiting for the oven to warm up. She tried up to orga-
nize her thoughts. Her main problem is that she’s hung up
on what happened to Anne. She dreams about it, talks about
it, even sees faces that just disappear -

Slowly, she massages (#42) her temples. It’s getting
hot inside. Probably coming from the sun heating up the
roof. She gets up, opens the window wide and puts the
chicken in the oven. Then she again stretches out on the so-
fa. How different this weekend will be with the sweet and
funny Miriam to take care of. She’ s neither lonely nor
frightened any more. Everything feels so wonderfully normal
that she can actually close her eyes without seeing Anne’s ot

his face on the inside of her eyelids.

Fifth floor. It’s almost four-thirty. Not too long before
people start streaming through the entrance coming home
from work. He needs just a few more minutes. He’ s so
close now, and yet *** as long as it isn’t done, he can’t be
completely sure about the outcome.

The fair-haired, pony-tailed girl had led him straight to
her home like a well - behaved ( 17 7% 5 IE #9 ) child . His
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plan was going like clockwork (PP Z VI ; X F#KE) .
Nobody asks a window-washer who’ s doing his job and why
he’s there. Everyone assumes that somebody else has hired
him. As a matter of fact, he hired himself. He chuckles at
the thought of him being a charity (53 ) worker.

Thoroughly and methodically (% 551 F #), he
washes window after window on the entire fifth floor. Soon
it’s only the sixth floor to go. She must be living there!

As he’ s about to hoist himself up to the last floor, a
window opens just a couple of meters to his left. An arm
swings out into the air and he catches a glimpse of a look of
blonde hair being caught in the breeze as she leans out.
She’s given him free access (18 ; A I7) to her apartment,
as well as letting him know which room she’ 1l be in! He lets
his hand slide down to his left pants pocket.

Line sits up on the sofa rubbing her eyes. It’ s about

time she checks to see if Miriam has awakened. She stretch-

es and smiles out toward the sun and sees his face

framed (FEAE; LA -+ K& 47 ) in the window! He already

has one foot on the window sill. He’s smirking (78 B #i

42) as he leaps in and throws himself over her. She registers

(7EE Z)) briefly the things he has in his hand. Two handles

held together by a wire? Then she realizes that he is going to
10



use this thing to choke her, like he did Anne after raping
her!

She’s able to roll off the couch from underneath him,
with just one thought in mind: Miriam! She isn’t alone in
the apartment. Miriam is also there.

“Miriam!”

Her scream resounds ( /3] 7% ) off the walls, but Line,
in her terror, is unaware of everything around her. Her full
attention is on the garrotte, which he has positioned (it ')
perfectly around her neck as if it were an exquisite ( B
#9) diamond choker. It takes him seconds before he realizes
that she keeps babbling ( F #1754 %) a name. Con-
fused, he stares down at her, out of control for a moment.
Miriam? She was supposed to live alone, wasn’t she? Is she
trying to trick him into letting her go?

He tightens the wire around her neck, knowing that in
one minute she’ 1l be dead and he’ 1l be free and clear. Pre-
cisely (JEBEHE ) at that moment, Miriam comes scrampering
(#5#5) into the living room.

She lets out a muffled ( /L /e #Y) noise, coming from
the back of her throat. Surprised, he loosens his grip and
turns to face her. It’s the last thing he ever does. The lim-
ber (R7FHY) dog’ s body sails (1R iE 172 ) over the floor in
one fluid motion, before she lands on top of the man’s body
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